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5 On Several 
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5 1 T HE Reader had been ſav'd the Imper- 

| tinence of a Preface at this time, bad 
it not been purely to oblige my Book- 

Filter, who very pathetically expreſs d himſelf 
. after this manner; Sir, ſaid he, if you ſend 

is Book into hs wide World all 2 it 
will not only be a new and ſurprizing, but 
alſo a very 3 Undertaking. For, con- 
tinud he, the Criticks will moſt certainly fall 
very foul upon you, if they are not a lidl 
ſcar d by a bold Defiance in your Preface; 
which it I did, as he affrm'd, I ſhould in all 
appearance prevent the ill We which 
elſe would attend it. 1 


AF © Now 


The Preface. 


Now as I would not have the World think 


fo meanly of my Underſtanding, as to believe 


the Chimerical Fears of ſuch a Perſon could pre- 

ail with me to Draw, unprovol d, upon that 

Set of Gentlemen, ſurly as they are; ſo nei- 

ther” would I have them think me ſo mealy 

mouth'd, as to be ſo much wanting to my ſelf, 

as not to ſhew my juſt Reſentment when fairly 
provok'd to it. 

I am but too ſenſible of the Defecte of theſe 
Poems to offer at any Excuſe for their Publica- 
tion, nay not ſo much as the common Refuge 0 
il Writers, the Advice of my Friends; tho as 
indiſterent as they may ſcem to the World, my 
Bookſeller thought em too feu. 

But that has been ſo far from raiſing my 
Vanity, that it has been a ſenſible Mortificati- 


on to me; yet when I ſeriouſly reflect how much 
5 are wedded to the Opinion of their Father 


n | 
Who being himſelf a Wit, 
Thinks Authors Merit by the 8 


1 cannot be very uncaſie. e. 


if 


The Preface. 


ink If thoſe Perſons, unhappy like my ſelf, (who 
e | have been too ſeverely handled by that miſchier 
re- vous Seducer of Hearts) will own my Muſe 
hat | has tolerably ſucceeded in her Deſcriptions of 
„ei- | that Paſſion, and deſerud a better Fate than 
aly a cold Adieu, with a Never ſee me more, at the 
if, end on t, I ſhall be well enough pleasd , If 
rly || not, I muſt endeavour to content my ſelf with 


whatever Opinion the World is pleas d to have 


| of me. 
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A Moria's Queen of all the Rural Plains, 
A For in Amoria my Cordelia reigns; 
There conſtant Spring adorns the rolling Vears, 
All Nature there a pleaſing Aſpect wears: 
For her the Earth with fragrant Flow rs is crowm d, 


And freely throws her choiceſt Sweets around: 
For 


2 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


For her the Meſſenger of Day does ſpread, 


__ Ofer Heav'n's Face, A glorious ſhining Red 


=" And roſie Aura does with pleaſure riſe, 
3 To gild with Streaks of Gold the Azure Skies. | 


| The Day returns with a more noble F lame, - 

i Than from the Eaſtern Storchouſe ever came; 

| For from Cordelia' O Eyes ſhe takes the Fi ire 
0 . 


— * * 8 2 * 
. 2 ve 2 2 * 
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That lights the ſmiling Day, and gives the Wen 
All ſeems as gay, as if the mighty Gods | 
Had for Amoria left their bleſs'd Abodes; a 

Plea there to ſee a Maid, more heay'nly fair 
Than all the Beauties of their ſhining Sphere. v 
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Poems on Worn Occaſions. 0 


AN 


AT TEMP 


Reatly I would Cordelia bn » 2241 edt 

So high I would my Charmer raiſ, 

—_ That others ſhould with wer ſee 5 
orld | 1 | Her firſt in Beauty- s Galaxy. 20016) W 


2 HerPerſon is all over Charms, 
j Myriads of Joys are in her Arms; 
Where pleas'd, the wanton God of Love 
In Raptures great docs fondly rove : 
There 1n the height of Bliſs he lyes, 
And darts Deftrucbon from her Eyes. 


By all the Graces ſhe is ſery'd ; 
And Virtue is her conſtant Guard. 


To 
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4 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


To ſee her Beauties Love invites; 
And now her Praiſe my Pencil writes: 


Vet I in Whispers hardly dare 


Tell her I love: But, charming Fair, 


Too true it is that Pm your Slave; 
Say but what other Proofs you'd have, 
And Damon will with Pleaſure ſhow, 


How high the Pow'r of Love can go. 


1 


Written 


fa | | A Spark of your Celeſtial Flame 


101 1 nſpires my Soul, „and makes me what Ia am. 


ten 


= * 


Poems on ſeveral Occafions. 5 
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wt Sa, 


I S you that ch my 1 Maſe, 2 55 ] 7 
How ſhe ſhall Noble Thoughts ee 


At your — 3 charming Fair, Tel 
My Faculties obedient are; 
My Muſe, impatient of this Song, 


With an uncommon Vigour preſſes on. 


— el 


Cupid ſhe ſcorns, and all his Court, 
Where none but lower Wits reſort. 
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« Poemy on ſeveral Oregon. 
The truly Wiſe Apollo's Care, 


Bow at your Shrine, your Vot'ries are. 


Venus, and all her Troop of Loves, 


Shall boaſt their Conqueſt o'er the Plam ; 
Cordelia Queen of Love does Reign. + ' 


Beauty ſits ſmiling in her Facs , 


Her Mind's adorn'd with ev'ry Grace; 


Ten thoufand Capids in her Eyes 


 Thrunwary Gazer does ſur prize. 


7 


Pleas'd wah the Capture he remains, 


Deſiring to encreaſe his Pains; 
For ſhe, and only ſhe can cure 
Of Love his raging/Calenture. 


Poems on ſeweral Occaſions 9 


TO THE 


2018 They teach ye how to ſing che Lee 
Y They raiſe your Wit, and tune your artful Steingss 
laue your ambitious Toil, due Homage pay * 
91 To my Cordetia's Power; your Trophies lay kt 
8 ö Low at her Feet; © Imimortalize your: Verſe Bst 21 
42 I Only Cordelia's: mighty Charms rehearſe. D H 
Fear not what late Poſterity can blame, 
I || You cannot ſay too much of her dear Name: *, 
| Exert your utmoſt Foret, and then cunfeſs yi 


I Youve made your nn but my C 
= 3 W e less. 
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3 Poems on ſeutral Occaſions. 
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Ropitious God, whoſe ſoft Indulgence reigns T 

With kindeſt Tnfluence o'er Love- ſick Swains; T 
Soorhing a in wanton Dreams their fond Deſires! F 
Fanning with gentle Gates: their amn rous Sad 0 
Till to the height of faney d Bliſs each happy 
By thee the wand ring Sou s regard i in Bow'rs, | | 
Is fed with. empty Joys on Beds of Flow'rs, 
And ev'ry Senſe is charmd by thy pre 5 25 5 
To thy auſpicious Rule, great God of Night, 
I owe my Soul's Fruition and Delight: 
By thee diveſted of her Scorn, the Maio 
Admits my fond Embrace, nor is afraid 


To fay ſhe loves - for then no Doubts control, 


With their imperious Sway, her looſen'd Soul: 
Her 


4 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 

1 Her N ative Freedom then the Mind — 
5 ; N or fears the cenſuring World's malicious Views. 
P . The Coyeſt N ymph will then her Lover feaſt, 

: Ev'n then Cordelia owns the gentle Gueſt, J 


cigns | Tho? when awake ſhe vows *tis all a Jeſt. 
rains; „ 


O Deity! ſtill a my Repoſe, 
And let ſome Viſiea to the Fair diſcloſe 2 


| Faich and conſtant Love, but too too cruel; þ; 
(Woes. : 


a5. 


Her } 


Wl. 10 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
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IN vain ye ſooth me to Repoſe, . 3 
In vain ye ſtrive my Eyes to cloſe: 3 


Ye flatt'ring Phantoms diſappear, 


For know, Divine Cordelia is not here. 


Yet ſtay, O Somnus, gentle God, 
And o'er my Brows extend thy leaden Rod 
Then to my longing Soul th' Idea place, 
Of my Cordelia's charming Mien and Face. 


If thy uncertain Art prevents my Joys, 


And in Cordelia's Place preſents me Toys, 


Then 


The ſprightly Image of my lovely Fae, + . 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 11 
Then will I Curſe thee from my raging Soul, 


Nor all thy Lethe Juice ſhall e er control 
My firm Reſolves, but waking, ſtall LI bear 


Whoſe Abſence more than kills, by giving deep 
ee | 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions 
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Your Eyes declare you ſpea 
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Take then, O take my 
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Laugh at dull Sighin 
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The Joys of warmer Love to 
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Poems on FE Occafio ons. ”_ 15 


SONG 


I: Nit ee, Daum tell me why, 7 


9 


You my fond Embraces Ayr 


Why when I ſigh you ſeem ſo ga. 


Or when I ſmile you turn away. 
Has Pity left your cruel k Breaſt? | 
Or has ſome other Maid poſeſo d 


1011 een 


(Than me more happy i in her Charms) | 
The Power of feaſting ir in your N ? 


fl n i. 1 Lk! "© A A ' >< 
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Why muſt Dorinda be deny'd | 
What you will grant to all belide Mn nd; 


1 1 3 A £ f weer 
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my Dress? 25. 


Or does my Asking make it leſs? 55 


Is Love leſs lovely in m 


ET: 
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* * — 
nb 36 of 
1. 3 , 


Too late, my Damon, you, will find,. 12 7 
118 10 2590 NL 


That you're not only croſs but blind: e 
When the Spring- Tide of Paſſion's gone, 
a Ford Love muſt ſink to Hate and Scorn, 
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I Sorrow's more 


1 
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who 


— 
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aral eee 
O my Palemon, that live to ſee 
F Thy beauteous Limbs in Death's pale Livery! 
Chy, muſt my. longing 4 no more, embracg... 
hy Neck? My Eyes ng more review thy Fage?] 
a That F ace, which I for ever could adore; „ 
O, why muſt I behold thoſe Charms no more? 
\ | Away, my Lyre,, thy Sounds no more will Pleaſe; 
= My Soil Uiſdalns the Thoughts of] oy or Eaſe: 
1 Since Death, remorſeleſs Death my Friend has ſlain; 
That dear loy'd Shepherd, Darling of the Plain. 
I noumm ibe louely Touth 3) Amoria movin, ( T 
: RY thy rifing Hills lun. 
> oiglegrro> hint. 
e is, my Damon, now thy pleaſing Groves, 
5 | Wbere chou wert wont to ſing thy Rural Loves? 
What means this Canet Grief, without Control 
uin n doleful Pomp color noten S ͥö 
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Where is that Voice which once Cordelia ſung, J 
When charming Graces on each Accent hung? $ 
O why do I behold thy tuneful Lyre unſtrung? A 
of all thy Pain 4 
O tell me, Shepherd, why thou doſt complain 0 
Does fair Cordelia ſlight thy profer d Vow? WW W 
Does the falſe Nymph ſome other Love efpouſe, || 
And all thy faithful Service now diſdains :: 
Or has Panthea made thee ſigh in vain? 

Or come thy Cows home empty from the Field? 
Or don't thy Flocks their wonted Fleeces yield? 
Or do thy Kids deereaſe upon the Plains?11:1V 55.) 
This 10 eee deſtroys both Herds and Swains, 1 


3 #& % 1 5 42 Dam 1 C% 2 11 2 * % 
eins YO ad S057 om San 


Grief, ſolid Grief deſtroyid thoſe trifling Pains. 


A 

N 0, no, my Thirſis, Love no 3 8 2 
d 

k-rtun'd\L P 


No more ſhall am rous Flutes, or 


Neviſe the n of my thing Fires. 


20 | . | | Corde. | al 


7 


N or ſnould ſhe,if ſne would, rep 


 Poeine. on ſcuuroi Oer gam 1 
Cordelia's elf can's pleaſe with all her Charmay!'/7 
- AR 
My dear Palemon is for ever gone; | 65 vi © 
And with him alli the Grace of artful — b * 
O whither ſhall L fly to find Relief? 1/91 © 
Where ſhall I go to hide me eee 0 

I mourn the lovely 1i outh ; Amoria mourn, 
And ſable a r:feng Hills adore. : lis ba A 
Hg. Vd 10 

What hardy Swain is he, a forbear, 
When this is told, to ſhed: a parting Tear ,b 10 
Let Mirth be baniſt d, let no kindiy Ra 7 1© 


Of joyous Light re. gd the darkſom Day; 21d T' 


Amoria mourn the Beauty of thy Plains, 


Amoria mourn the Glory of thy Swain: 


Never was Shepherd ſo divinely Fair 


Nor Pan himſelf . the Youth! . 
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For Skill in $/ves Song, for tuneful Lay: | 
Scarce Phebur {elf did more deſerve our Praiſe, ..| 
Weep, O my. Eyes, and never ceaſe to grieve, 
My Heart; let neither Age nor Time relie ve 
Thy Sighs and Moans, but in continu'd: Tears 
Spend the Remainder of thy wretched ears. 


To mourn the lovely Touth : Amoria mourn, 


And ſable Clouds thy riſing Hills adorn. 


Damon. 


Come all ye Lovers, Purple F TEM bring, 


He was a Lover too: The Swain was all 

That you can lovely, good, or virtuous call. 
Then, tender Maids, refuſe him not a Tear, 

Who, when on Earth, ſo graceful did appear. 


Let the ſweet Product of the blooming Spring 47 
Adorn the Shepherd's Herſe, for he was fair 


As pale Narciſſus, ſweet as Roſes are: 


= 
Y ** 
8 


Muſt 


BB, 


N 


Muſt they, dear Youth, muſt all thy Charms be lad 
In the Grave's Icy Arms? Muſt an Eternal Shade 
For ever ſhrowd-thee from thy Damon's Sight? 
How can I bear fo terrible a Night? 
I mourn the lovely Touth ; Amoria mourn, 2 vAT 
And ſuble Clouds thy riſmg Hills adorn. 
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5 Who robb'd my Thirſis of his Liberty, g c.--; 
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could not bear to tee. a ſprightly Youth, | 2-2. 
hoſe only, Faults were Conſtancy anc a ph, IN 


a Ont? bt a A BITTY 


5:1” Y Condemn'd the Glory of his Age to ſtain, 
In conſtant Sighing and eternal Fain. 
Bur nov the Fit is Oer, And kinder Fate 

hows me my F riend in a much happier 8 


I come with Joy to welcome the Return _ 
[Of mon Days; Cupid himſelf ſhall mourn, 
Now „his fond E eaver can no longer burn. 
| © Þ Eſcap'd the Shelf, you may ſecurely taſte 
The ſweetsof milder Stars, andlaughat Da paſt. 
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3. when old Bream, F mg 
Of adverſe Wand dreſs'd in fantaſtick F orms, 
Frighted retires, and leaves his wat; Ty 5 h : 
Til ine keturn dl of a more friendly Ray” 1% 
I Invites with mm Smiles ſerener Day. 5 yo : Fo 8 
With Pleaſu re he returns when Storms 2 are fled, 4 
5 Re-gilds the Plumes Inh grace his Oozy Head, * 
3A N e v lays his Wayes, and ſmooths hib ruffl· d Bea! 
So 


on — Occaſtons. 
So in your Breaſt let each Emotion ceaſe, A 

That dares to form a Thought againſt your Peace. 
Bright Liberty appears on ſhining Wings,, 
With choiceſt Balms to heal the fatal Stingss 
Which cruel Love has left; with open ns 0 
Receive the Goddeſs of Divineſt Charm. 
Freedom alone can give us ſolid J,, 
And Pleaſure unconfin'd can never cloyh erer 
Swecter than Odours from Arabian Fields;:11) 1: / 

Or the rich Drops chat weeping; Myrrha. rene , 
Are the Delights ſhe brings. | 

All Friends, like me, fure will congratulate 

| The bleſs d Reverſe of your unhappy Fate. 

WW Whatever Tranſports Prophets have confeſs'd, 

i At che firſt Impulſe of their ſacred Gueſt ; 

= Or what infpir'd young Poets do reveal, 

| All faintly ſhew what happier you ſhould feel. 
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Poems. on Jeveral Occaſions = 23 
A Heart regain'd;: what can ſufficient! prove 
o welcome the dear Slave from haughty Love? 
Twere Folly then to grieve, tis fond and vain 
To be in Love with an Inglorious Chain 
No, I cant judge ſo meanly of my Friend. 
To think he mourns his Miſeries ſnould end. 
Look up, and on the Bleſſing you nd 
And ſcorn the nauſeous momentary Toy. In 
And fince-yor? ve left ro Court the fond Embrace, 
Let. Ine reſt next bewardl the Toilſom Chace 
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D 
Ehold, my Thirfes, ſee mis ſhady? vn 4 'yiA 
This cool Retreat calls for the mournful Tale 
Of ** Amours: Tell me, O tell me all 
Thy anxious Griefs, the Cares which did befal 
Thy Heart, ſince it from ſacred Friendſhip ſtray'd, 


In the Purſuit of an Ungen'rous Maid: N. 
Shepherd, unfold; I fear there yet remains A. 


Some; glowing Sparks, which may revive the F lames = N 
Of unextinguiſh'd 6 e II 


Thirſis. 


The Fair, yet fatal 
It is, my Damon, an unfriendly part, 
To wound a-: new my ſcar 


And Reaſon here can ſmall Aſſi 
mes Nature pleads for the deceiving Fair, 
The Nymph i is Ve 
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2.6 Poems on — Occaſions: 
By whoſe prevailing Arts her Charms beguile, 
And Love in 2 Smile. 
N.. i n 5 
Pray ell me then, for to my Grief I find; - Nr 
The Feaver ſtill preys on your ſickly Mind, 


What ſtrange Ideas could your Soul deceive, 
What Golden Dreams have ſooth'd yon to bel 
True Happine ſs with ſuch a Nymph to gain: 
'Tis ſurely, Falſe, the fond 2onception' s vain: * 
Was it a Face, a Mien, a Shape, an Air, 
Or Charms imagin'd, caus d the Swain's Deſpairꝰ 
O wond'rous Magick of Urania's Eyes 
| Whoſe Glances could ſo fatally ſurptizze 
The calm Serenity of 7; hirfis Soul, 0 l e 
And all his nobler Faculties control! 
Ak know not, — what Return to e | W 
Or how indeed your laſt Diſcourſe to take; At 
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For if kind Love, with all the pow'rful Charme 
Of Female Joys, you baniſh from my Arms, 

We never ſhall agree; for know, my Friend, 

Thoſe I ſhall relih till my Life has end. 


All Senſe of Joy may with my Being deaſe, 


5 
Oc A Age my Pleaſures may decreaſe, 
til the N never fail to Fe 
Ves, yes, my Thi Joys I will allow . 
More than you ask, forthere are Nymphs enough 3 & 
Nor ſhall my Friend unto the Haughry bow. ./ 
Amuſe your {elf a while,) this furious et 
Will ſoon abate; the tuneful Siſters meet; 
They eourt your Smiles; each Muſe tands 
And mourns that you her fond Embrace ff. bar 
The lovely Nine, Charming as new-born. * | 
With ev'ry Grace appear, are ever Gay; 
And tho' poſſeſsd, your) y has no as word x 
- 2 
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28 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 

What Nymphs could e'er wich them boaſt equal 

They long to come and Revel in your Arms. 

Reſiſt no longer then cheir earneſt Pray? T5 

Divineſt Pleaſure flows for ever there: 

But leſt my weak Inftru&tions you Alain, 

We'll to old Agon, that experienc'd Swain, 

And ask from him a Cure for Love's cormenting 

 Thirſis. | 

Secure from Heat, beneath the pleaſ ing Shade | \ 

Of yonder flow'ring Lime, behold him laid 


Supine on Earth: No ſawey Cares control 


The quiet Region of his peaceful Soul; 

His Pipe neglected lyes, cloſe by his Side, 

In ſoft Mearders, purling Rivers glide, 

Whoſe pleaſingMurmurs make his Sleep more ſound: 
No Monarch's Life with greater Joy is Crowd. 
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Damon. 
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$55 Pons on n Nea, Oceaſ " 
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qual f, 
arms? | His woolly F jocks may now rede feed, 


Unincerrupted by. his, cuneful Reed: 
For who can any: Senle but Hearing uſe, 
When cer regayd or by: his Pipe or Muſe? 
But ſee he wakes, | 5 — — The 
* 0 thee we come, O Favourite of Pa 
To heal our Grief, Tis you alone that can, 
By ſolid Reaſon, tomy Friend reſtore 
The Bleſſing which: he once enjoy'd before; 
\ You know the, wretched Story of his Fate, 


- od 


4 We need not therefore what you know relate. 
e 
Come, gentle Swains, whilſt in yon neight/ring 


Our Flocks united graze, our Lambkins e 


nd: 

a Repoſe beneath this Shade, and III reveal 
| An caſic Cure for all the Pains you feel. 
00. 
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*Tis eaſier much t avoid than break the chan, 155 


The Links are ſtrong, and we may ſtrive in vain. 
- "Tis the Opinion of the World, I know, 2h SH. 
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Now firſt it much concerns you to remove 
Whate'er may bring to mind your former Love; 
For *tis the nature of that fond Diſcaſe, / 


If ſooth'd at all, or nouriſh'd, to encreaſe. 


Or when made Captive to be free again; 


(And hard it is the Maxim to foregoÞ'iviy T bas 
That Appetite to Man had'ne'er been gin: 


If not to be indulg'd; for bounteous Heav'n, 


Or Parent-Naturez nothing made in van 
Then why ſhould theſe be giv*n to prove a Pain? 
But tho? to proper Veſſels Meat's convey'd, 4 530 
By which the cruel Rage of Hunger's ſtay'd; . 

No Parts from Beauty flow, from Forms that AS, 
But thin and airy, empty Images. 


Juſt 


87% 
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He's the Prometheus, who by Love Ws #1} 


Can never know the pleaſing Charms of Reſt. 


Who ſcarce the common n of Mankind - | 


juſt ſuch as he enjoys who drinks in Dreams, 


Whoſe Thirſt encreaſes midſt the fancy'd Streams. 


So Love deludes poor Man, his longing Eye 
Still luſts to ſee; no Sight can ſatisfie. 


Believe me, Swain, whatever Poets all; 
Prometheus never was condemn'd i in Hell, 


To hungry Birds an everlaſting Meal. 


And Tyrant Paſſion preying on his Breaſt, 
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Therefore, dear Swain, embrace this kind Advice, 
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Call home your Reaſon, and again be wiſe; 


Let Nature's Study be yout chiefeſt Care, 
Leave to thoſe Fools the Knowledge of the Fair, 


(ſhare. 
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STREPHOMN|; 


T is reſolv d you ſhall not loſe + 
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The Conſolation of my Muſe. 
Tho“ of its Welcome, . od. 
I make a very ſcurvy Gueſs: 
For he who troudles your Repoſe 


Muſt now be counted mong your Faes. 
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Then the poor Animal would run, 
Tho? yet but half his Errand done; 


Poems on ſeweral Occaſions. 


But that ſhould never give me Pain, 
Were but my Loſs my Strephon's Gain. 
Alas! She” f gone; why let her go: 


Too many, Sir, have you ſerv'd fo. 


How many tender, ſighing Girls, 
Have you Ppack'd off with Kicks and Snarles? 
Rewarded * em with Oaths and Storming; 


Then turn dem off at Minute's Warning. 


Nay, I have ſeen you in a Huff, 
Not like a aw | kick and cuff x 


Poor lis Page vibe brought G / 


And ſlipp'd it neatly under Toilet; 
With, Sir, my Lady thunks pour Honour 


| For the Favour you'hat 18 don ne her, in 


Hopes you'll not fail to meet again; 
That ſhell eupect you there till Ten. 


For 
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34 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. — 
For well he ſaw the Storm ariſe, n 
And durſt not ſtand your angry Eyes. 
How have you jeer'd his fooliſh Dame, | q 


And ridicul'd her beaſtly Flame? 

Vow'd you would neyer ſee her more; 

Yet met her at th* appointed Hour. 

This, my dear Strephon, you have W 

And many other Dangers run, 

As unconcern'd as Oates? 8 Brother, 

Who was to prove Pretended's Mother. 

After all this ſhall you be daunted? 

Shall you with fooliſh Thoughts be haunted, 

Becauſe a filly Wench refuſes, 

And, to ſpight you, another chuſes? 

Fie, fie, my Srrephon, leave this Puling, 
This Sighing, Whining; faith tis F ooling. 

You' rea fine Gentleman, and tis aboye 


Men of your Parts to be in Love: 
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You may pretend it, tho' you're ſure 
The haſty Flame can't long endure. | 
Preſerve your Character compleat. | rc 
Diſſemble, wheedle on, and cheat dag 
Leave Conſtancy to thinking Fools, beer 
To us who re circumſcribd by Rules. 


we * 
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Be you what always you commeng. 
A wild Gallant, but conſtant Friend, 
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DIALOGUE] 


e Deſign d as 1 


The A rt of Engliſh Poetry, 
By Edvard B. Gent. 1570 


Between Srrephon and Celaden. 


| Celadon. 
8 rephon, I've e ſurprizing News; j ; your Far. 
Strephon. 


Some new Amour, or Ill be hang d ; let 8 bear. 
N we. 


F. 


7 
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aon. 


Ned B I 25 r 


1 Write in's Praiſe!” am I that ſneaking F a 


To recommend his Book? | 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. | 37 
Celadon. 

we, che Jef. of half the World, u ring 

+ Strephon. 72 "hs 1 5 


S Fic, Ge, you rave, there can be nothing in't. 


— 


8 eladon. 


"Egad tis true, and I was told by th by, 0 4 25 


That you would Write a Preface. 
| . - Strephon. 5 


r Faith ne ae 


Pick d out of all his F riends to be a Tool, 

To Uſher i in a Work ſo wretched dull: ky 
Celadon. 

N 29 prithee why ſo cruſty: ? You and I 


Alternately our Muſe's Force may try. 


; Srrephon. 3525 Darts e a 
Suppoſe we ſhould, what can our ir Muſes * 


Celaden. | 
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Celadon. 
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— — — Why, we wall pay l. Diel vob 
That they'll excuſe this Labour of his Y 
Then for his Wit, a 
e 

H has nale. 1980 
Calau. 3 does mid 6T 
Sk —— Hold, you ſpeak Truth, 
Let bim do that himſelf; but let us uſe Ie 
Another way to introduce his Muſe. 10110 
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Ladies, to you, who always tender prove 
To Men of Wit, the Author's Caſe we'll move; 
Who by a Taſte moſt exquiſitely good, 

Has riff d ey'ry Writer for your Food; FER! 
Laid himſelf out in Midnight Cares and Pains, 1 
(Nor has there been a ſmall Expence of Brains) 
To make our Rimes more naturally flow, - 7 
That Lovers may more tunefully expreſs their Woe. 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


The Radiant God, and his fine Daughters too, 
May bid the Enghſs Hemiſphere adien : 
All mounted on their Pegaſean Horſe, 


May, when they pleaſe, | begin another Courſe. 


For B— alone can Engliſb Verſe inſpire, 


Great Fromm can warm more than the-God of Fi ire. 


To him each Verſifier ſhall repair, 
Change his Parnaſſus for an Eugliſo Air; 
By him they ſhall be diſpoſſeſs d. 
Of their Callapet, Urania, and the reſt. 

Of thoſe inſulting, airy Sprights. 


V itch- like ride Invention ſo a- Nights. ? 


Oi 


To offer at ene, Writes ſo bade ig bi 
e will be arraign'd; thy Judgment-loſt 3 
To praiſe a Friend when it ſo dear muſt coſts; + - 
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Strephon, contrive ſome way, or I 
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Argues no common Folly: It is true 


T love the Man as well, as much 28 vou, 


Vet cannot give him more than is his due. 
Celadon. + 
But how ſhall I come off? I muſt go on; 
'm undone. a 
Strephon. a rt th 
Stay, let me think; Friend Cel. do you be gone, 
And I'll repair the F ollies _ have done. 


My e Friend, who but this Moments gone, 
Ladies, you'll think perhaps he's very youngs N 
Firſt to impoſe his Stuff upon the Town, 

As if his Praiſe could make the Book go down. 


Ne thought to get a Name, becauſe, Forſooth, 


Bla——re had ſaid the thing was well enough; 
But you'll excuſe him; for if he had known 


Hog Bla——re's Judgment was rever'd in Town, 
He'd 


Ine; 


le'd 


| (1 would not willingly be thought to wrong you) 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 1 
He'd not have been ſo forward to proclaim, 
In ſuch high Lines By——e's Immortal Name. 


You ſee how he's deceiv'd; for moſt among you 


r . * 3 -e «+ 2 


Think that like Fame with Elkana he gain d, 
When firſt the Art of Poetry he feign'd. 
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\ELL me, O Mother Nature, you that call ! 
- Your ſelf the only Mother of us all; ] 

You that do mould ſome Men with nobler E lay, 

And to great Bodies greater Souls convey ; 

You, that in giving Talents do contrive 

To ſome too ſmall, to ſome too large to give; 

Why have you put this Soul into my Truft, 85 

And caſt it o'er with baſe Plebeian Duſt ? - 

Why did you thus with Spirit me inſpire? 

With lofty Thought and elegant Deſire? | 

That fit the beſt and happieſt of Mankind, 

Who can both with, and pleaſe the wiſhing Mind. 

Why wasn't I fram'd as ſordid as my Fate, 

Born with Antipathy to all that's great; 

T- | Baſe 
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My Life ai the thought of Diſcontent. 
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Baſe ni dull, damn'd to a homely Trade, 
To be a thriving Drudge, a Co——ch made? 
Why did, you give me Reaſon, and beſtow 


Senſe to inform m me what I 11 4 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Or 


ELL me, ye happy Pow'rs above, 

1 f perfect Joy alone conſiſts ir in Love, 4 
If Muſick's Charms can no Addition bring; 
For oh! *tis Heav'n to hear Cordelia ſing. 

O let me ever liſten to the Sound, 15 
Which through my Ear my Soul ſo ſweetly wounds. 
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Ainter, thy Pencil take, thy Soul prepare 
For great Idæa s, worthy all thy Care: 
4 Diftreſs d Britannia from her Woes reliev'd, 
Her ancient Glory ſignally retriey'd, 
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46 Poems on tveral Occaſions. 
Muſt be thy Task. F irſt let thy —— own 
A Purple Tyrant, ſeated on 2 Throne, Nin 
His Reign begun with Fraud and broken Vows, 
How Envy and her vip'rous Brood his Cauſe eſpouſe. 
How Law and Property were all thraun drown. 
And how Euſebia bent to haughty Rome. 

' Deſcribe her Pale, dejected bs her Mien; 
Dreſs her in Sables, let no White be-ſeen :- \ 
Sad as impending Fate the Fair one paint, 
Who”, tho? diſtreſs d, appear'd a glorious Saint. 
O! ſhew her in the laſt Extreams of Life, N 
Tormented moſt by the unnat'ral Strife 
Of ſome diſloyal Sons, who with much Heat diſpute 
For Kingly Pow'r, and ſpeak him abfolute. 
Then ftop, and e er the lovely Matron die, - 
Show Crouds deſcending from the radiant sky 
Of miniſtring Saints and Angels, to ſupport 
And buoy her Spirits up: Then draw the Court 
| In 
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In wild Diſtraction, dire Confuſion there 
Frights th Adorers of the Papal Chair: o 
The Belgic Lion roars, the trembling Main 
Affrighted ſtops, then gently rolls again; 
Eccho returns the long expected Sound, voth 
And Albion Cliffs the pleaſing Notes rebound. 


(ans . 


Euſebia hears, and welcomes the glad Noiſe, 
The Tyrant ſculks at God. like Milliam's 
William's ſuperior Genius makes him o, 
How much before him he deſerves a Throne 

big 

Artiſt, * utmoſt Strength, thy Power how, | 
Let all ſucceeding” | | 
Thy Skill was equal to the great Deſign, - 

By the bold Touch of every Noble Line. 
Paint the illuſtrious Naſſau on his Scat 
Of Regal Power, and James beneath his Feet. 
= Bo” Unfit 
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48 Poems on ſeveral\Occaſions- 


His Crown and Wife from a deſigning Friend. 


1 


Next ſhew his Coward Soul in baſe Retreat, 


His Queen and Confeſſor in warm Debate, 
His greateſt Plagues in ev'ry Turn of Fate. 


| Then take from bright Euſebia al her Cares, 


Her Peace reſtor'd; the Din of horrid Wars | +: 
Gone farther off; great Ngaſfjau on the Throne. 
To fight her Battels, and her Quarrels on. 
Paint her triumphant o'er her proudeſt Foes, 


Yet humbly glad; for her pure Doctrine knows, 


No ſtately Arrogance, like that of Rm, 


She owns the Hand whence all her Bleſſings come. 


Now haſten to her warlike King again, 
Greateſt of Monarchs, as he was of Men, 
Let 
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Poems on ſewiera! Occaſions. 45 
Let all his Acts with native Luftreſhine, 
Equal to Namur, and the ſwelling Boys 
There let thy Pencil manly Vigour ſpread 


Thro* the whole Army, by our Malliam led; 


Make all appear, where ſuch a Prince 1s by, 
Reſolvd to Conquer, or reſolvꝰ d to Die 


Then ſhow the Joy, the univerſal Eaſe 
Of all his Subjects by a glorbus Pete 
But now the n Scene appears 

give a looſeè to Tears. e! 


we &% | 


Aſſiſt, ſome Age guide my faden Tight, 
O Phebus, Maſter of Celeſtial Song, 
Support me, whilſt this mighty Woe I tell, 


The greateſt that our Albion &er befel: 
Help me, kind Heay'n, afford me ſome Relief, 


Save me, O] ſave me from Exceſs of Grief. = 
Who 


5% Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Who can behold him in the Arms of Death, 
And ſee the laſt of his departing Breath 


Without a Groan? Alas! Great Man! no more 


Thou'lt crown with Laurels our forſaken Shore. 


Ungrateful Albion, canſt thou cer forget 
Vircues like his, ſuperlatively Great ? 
No, no, th immortal Memory muſt live,” ; 
Tho' more we owe, tis all that's left to give. 
Let Il. and 8. I. B. and thouſands more 
Slander his Fame; let ſnarling 8. roar ; 
Sated with Spight, let the too partial Van 
Sedately think, and hate him if they can. 


C- f 
Albion has 1 ons ill, revere bis Names err 
O! may 1t cyer live, and may unweary'd Fame 


Be ever proud his Actions to proclaim. 


T © 
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„ON Hel Sun 


Excellent Works. 


Orgive me, Sir, if ill my Muſe obeys 

The D of my Soul, when would praiſe 
A Man fo worthy; nor judge of my Defire t 
I By the dim Spark of my Poetic Fire, 1 0 beg 
Which much too feebly burns, alas! but can't 
Where Merit's great, all Praiſes muſt be due 
To him that can the Godlike Muſe purſue, 
And ramble o'er the Fields of Light like you. 0 


O | With 


$2 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
With ſteddy Eyes preſerve Heav'n's glorious Sight, 
Nor languid fall to Earth in your Poetic Flight. 


Your Diction's _—_ moſt elegant your Nbg 


All your Deſi igns ſtill naturally wrought; 


(Mind. 
They move with deepeſt Senſe the Paſſions of the 


And this peculiar in your Works we find, 


N 


H appy the Maid, whoſe pow 'rFul 1 Charms can apfel 


Of Strength ſufficient to engage your Love, 880 
Her Name, like Sachariſſa 85 ſhall endure. 1 055 
To after-Ages, and her Fame ſecure 5 
Shall live; whilſt moſt officious Love 
Shall ſtrive your Joys to heighten and improve. 
May the dear She, in whoſe clos'd Arms you d ye 

Faye ſuch a Senſe of your Deſert as I. 
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FE | Put into 


Cordelia s Warch-Caſe, 


lind Extempore. 


” Ovely Cordelia, when you ſee 
How ſwift each Minute flies; 


0 0 think how hard his F. ate muſt be, SRO Fu] 
3 '\ "OF? \ J F . — 
2 Who no leſs often dies. 
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Fter a long Reflection on the Pain >a 
ain, 
Which thoſe who love like wretched me fu- 
When forc'd the cruel Abſence to bemoan. 


Of the fair She, for whom we ſigh alone 
A gentle Slumber on my Eye-lids preſs d. 


And in a Moment all my 'Thoughts/had-Reſt 3; / 


My quicken'd Pulſe began at ev'ry Beat : | of Fe 
To raiſe her Force, new Spirits brought the Hear 


And Vigour which my languid Body loſt, 
Since Fair Cordelia left our happy Coaſt. 
A ſweet Confuſion Oer my Senſes play'd, 


My Soul in ſtrange Imaginations ſtray'd; 
Confounded with the Change, I ſtrove to riſe, 


But a deſcending Brightneſs from the Skies 


E et. dw 


O'er 


> © O > 8 


The Cooing of her Doves proclaim'd her near, 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
O're all the Place a Luſtre did diſplay, 
More bright than the Meridian Beams of AY 3 
Which ſtopt my vain Attempt. * 
Whilſt chus I lay i in exquiſite Delight, 
Venus deſcended with a rapid Flight: 


F "> 


55 


Ten thouſand Loves around her Chariot were; 

The Graces foo attend their beateous Queen; 

Beauty and Love were only to be cen. 
the Crowid the Infant God I _ nA 


Amidſt t 


Supinely leaning on his Mother's ſidez/ 1) 11/ 
Eternal Youth ſate ſmiling in his Face, 


And ev'ry Motion had peculiar Grace: 
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Tho ſo much Swectneſs in his Looks appear'd, 
My Soul in ſecret Horrors own'd the fear d. 


* > $ F 31 * * "4 : 
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At ſight of me the too miſchievous Boy 
In ſcornful Smiles expreſs'd-an-inward Joy, 
And from his Quiver drew a pointed Dart, 


5 


Aiming directly at my trembling Heart; 

Amaz d I cry'd,, O Venus! help thy Slave, uu 

More Wounds muſt plunge me to the hateful Grave: 

What means thy cruel Son? Malicious Boy, 

Wou'dſt thou for ever my Repoſe deſtroy? 

1 love, I love to Madneſs, I adore Zone? 

The Charming Maid; what wou'd thy Godhead 
At which bright Beauty's Goddeſs tu rning round, 

Beheld my humble Poſture on the Ground; 

Took pity of my State, calPd back her Son, 

And gently chid him; Thou enough haſt done, 

My little Tyrant, to this ſuff'ring Swain, 


We now muſt caſe, not more encreaſe his Pain. 


Long 


Fr 


em. on ſeveral od. 37 
4 1 time — beneath the ny — 
I Of ſcornful Beauty's moſt obdurate Hate; 
Nor could his Vows, or conſtant Pray*rs move 
The Virgin to embrace his faithful Love. 
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Cordelia is the lovely Charmer's Name, 


From her bright Eyes the radiant Fire came, 


Which rages in his Soul with a devouring Flame. 

For her that Teorns' thee, O my Son, prepare. 
I Thy keeneſt Dart, nor her ſoft Boſom ſpare, . 
nd, But * it OW and fix Love's Feaver thats 


eee eee tant ln 8; ole te hon WE eee 2478] 
Ai with this Inſtruction Cupid flew, Mr 
And ſoon Amoria's happy Banks ann 1% 1 564 
Where midſt a ſhining Crowd of Nymphs he found, 
Cordelia dancing in an Antick Round. 


58 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 

The ſprightly Maid regardleſs of the Boy 
Purſu'd her Sport, nor thought how ſoon her Joy 
Was to decreaſe, when from an unſeen Stand 
The ready Archer ſhot the flaming Brand; 
Swifter than Lightning the hot Arrow flew 
DireQaly to her Heart, and pierc d it through. 


A ſudden Chilneſs ran thro all her Vein, 
Of Heat and Cold by turns the N lymph complain 
A new Diſorder ore her Boſom ſte 
And what ſhe never knew ſhe OY 


Th' Amoriar Virgins a her in 3 4 
Some ſweetly touch the Lyre, while ſome with Songs 


Do vainly ſtrive the Frenzy to remove, 


For Muſick but encreaſs d her b 
J IB). 5 
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ms, the Lore. gel Danſeloves 


Thro' flow? ry Vales thick Woods and ſhady 2 


Expecting there Relief; but *twas in vainn, 
a . Shades n her Pain: 

As when a Hind; the Glory of the Wande 
Who long the Hunter's Fury has withſtood, 
Believes himſelf ſecure, and ſcorns the Dart, 
Till in his Side he fells its deadly matt: 
Then frighted runs'thro! all the Neighb'ring Pais, 
In thickeſt Woods and darkeſt Shades * 
But ſtill the fatal Dart his Eaſe denies, - 
gt SEO eos he flies. 


a 2 * 1 2 a 4 6 22 0 8 - 3 _— 
| 1 neee ine 27 Inge 


80 hs weden to her e Fx oil, new ol, 


Venus with Smiles beheld the vanquiſh'd Fairs: 


Now is the time, ſaid ſhe, O Swain prepare: 
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Cordelia. loves, and wall thy Vows repayy i 
Purſue the Maid, and what Love bids thee, % 
Brisk Joy reviv'd at this 5 Sound, 
The Goddeſs I ador'd; then from the Ground 

I roſe; ſhe ſmil'd, and gently ſtroak d my Face, 


WT . 


44 Yo 


Venus aff ting, and preſo d on by Love, 
I ſoon arriv*d at the Amorian Grove, . 
W on dear __ ph to o find Relief; was drove . 


Ted's ; 3 18H 91 9 


she bluſh'd, and ſigtrd and wou'd have fore 20 


To damp my Joy, but Cupid made her own 
Fhe pleaſin ing Pain; and I with Rapture ſee 


n *. ＋ <4 


— S- 


Upon 


My Eyes receiv'd new Fire and ſprightly Grace. 


When I appeard the lovely Maid loo d down) 7 


Thar Heart which h Jong had d reign'd, no longer fi fre 


ee. 


ON 


To be propitious to our mutual Vowss 


Poems « on ſeveral Occaſions. 61 
Un my Knees the Bleſſing | I receiye, 8 * 


N or would my Charmer for an Empire leave. Me 


Ten chouſand Kiſſes from her Lips J ſeiz d; 


My Soul with exquiſite Wa was pler'd q 

And now we for Loye's higheſt F caſt prepare, 1 
The N ymphs with grateful Odours fill the Air. 7 | 
O raviſhing Delight! Love's Altars ſmoke 


With choiceſt Gums, and Hymen we de 


The Prieſt with holy. 4 Adoration bows,” 0 
And j joins our willing Hands, Soft Muſick ſoutis, 


To Cytherea every where rebounds. L Ga 58 


The Arched Ceilings eech wich the N oiſe, .. de 
And Heay* n it ſelf rejoyces in che Choice. nb of 
Th attending Maids a roſie Bed prepare, = 


Then to glad Hymen make a ſecond Pray” re; 


To bleſs with laſting Joys che happy Pair. 
E 3 _ 
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The Bride expecting lay, whilſt ILmade haſte 


The moſt delicious Sweets of Love to caſte. 


But oh! the dazzling Rapture did not laſt 


C 


Confuſion on the Thought; juſt then I wake | 


And find it but a Dream. 


O Venus, make 


Thy Promiſe good, or may your Cyprian Bow rs 


Be eyer deſolate, may Cupid's Powers 


Decreaſe, and may each happier Swain, 


Deſpiſing thee, adore Miner vas Reign. 


Let it at leaſt a happy Omen be, 


And that I once may have the Joy to ſee 


: Cordelia kind, and only kind to me. 
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INCURABL. 


IN A 


LET TEN 


A bus eee 
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24 


IIe dem ie 9 
Onder not, FI that Lam ill wag) 
A Slave to mighty Cupid's wal,” 


That all my Reaſon cannot force 


My Reſolution to divorce 
That deadly Paſſion from my Soul, 


Which docs ſo much my Fate control. 
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I cell you, Friend, it isan vaing 1 490057 vl 


To hope to cure or caſe my Pain. 


Sow e well, and Dangers ſhow dy hos ed Wt 


Which I might with I did not know; © ! © 
But *tis too late; and I am ſure 

My Love for ever will endure. ns Hoo Y 
You think it ſtrange, that Love ſhould: bind 

In ſuch ſtrong Chains the free-born Mind. 


That Man, who was to bear the Sway. | | // 
Over all animated Clays c 11293 none : bid 


And wait from Female Breath his Doom. 


Tis wiſe Philoſophy, Ioõ]wuÄ n c botT 


But might as well be let alone. 
Bid Nature once invert her Courſſ 
Bid C 
Tell me why: crackling Flame aſcendes 
Why firmer Solid downward tends $i 200 lian & 
yo | i 


-ard pray, or Collier curſe: 


> Z 2 


H 
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Why heterogeneous Atoms jar. 
And jumble into Civil War; 


9 


Why red the guilty Damſel turns 


And why the Blood in Feavers burns 
5 . nnn T3 fs Se 27 5 553.280 18 
Voulll anſwer, When the World was framd 
And every finite Being nam' d, AN . Ain e 
The great Contriver of the whole 
(Who ſpread his Seat from Pole to Pole) 
Bid the Creation then go on ß 1 


In the ſame State it ſinee has done 


That ev'ry Species, ev'ry Kind, IO gw HA 
« Wed, 


Had a peculiar Lot aſſgr dl... 


Such Cauſes ſuch Effects ſhould dra. 
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If now, my Friend, the Matcer's/ſo, 1 15 | 


We ſhall not far for Reaſons go. bilog Tran vo We 


$ 


66% Poems on ſeveral Occaſions 
My Soul at firſt was tun d to Love, - 

Which fair Cordelia did improve; 

She fix*d her Image in my Veins, 

Still holds me in Magnetic Chains: 

Free Agency I boaſt no more, 

But live dependant on her Pow'r. 

High Church and Low as ſoon might blend 
As my diſtracting Feaver end. 

The Stage and Feremy agree, 


With much more Eaſe than I be free 


From the dear Maid's oppreſſive Will, 
Who neither will preſerve nor kill. 


Your Pity you will never ſhow, 
You ſay, *till you for certain know 
My Paſſion be ſincerely true; 

I ſcorn that Pity, much as you. 


RK: WH 
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I would not live to be that Slave, 


Jo ſigh at every turn, and rave, 


Accuſe my Deſtiny and Stars 0 
Tell ev'ry one I meet my Cares, Ny 
Torment all Company and Places, 


Railing at Fate and pretty Faces. 


No, no, my Friend, I'm none of thoſe, E 


Who play the Fool, and then expoſe 2 
To vulgar Eyes the Lordly Man, 
Who ſometimes vers; do what ht mm 1 
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IF N oble Brutus merited Renown, 


| As fare he did, tho” he obtain'd no > Crown; : 
If Liberty was always worth the Care 
Of Princes, and afflicted N. ations > oli 


Fo 

To Men of God- like Souls, our Hero too 4 
r 
Deſerves Applauſe: If Cæſar had his Due, = 
q 


Our Songs of Praiſe ſhould eccho loud his N ame, 


To England ever Sacred as to Fame. 


England 


382 
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Be depreſs d bencath a, Tyrant's Yoke, 

: Who ev'ry Promiſe to his Pcople broke; * 
Whs all cheir Rights and Libertics deſtroy! 4, 7 

Which by a long Deſcent they had enjoy'd, 

By Wi Yham was retreiv d: Her ſinking State 

Muſt ſoon have fell under her wretched Fate, 

If Naſſau had not, like a Morning Star, fit, | 
Aroſe with Healing oh his Wings ; nor War, ; ; 

Nor Hell, nor James 8 blacker Train, 

The Warlike Glorious s William c could reſtrain. . 


5 


J | 

England fecur'd, , the Hero yields to Death, 
F £ £4" if 1 4 

For E nglands Peace he? gave his lateſt Breath; 
0.119140 1 
And now he Reigns with Deities above, ; 
WOOL. £9 1 00 


Equal « to > great Alide, and to o ge, 
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Myntas, weary of the noiſie State, 

| And of the Cares which do on Greatneſs wait, 
Fled to a lonely Cell, where free from Harms 

He fate, ſecure from Bus'neſs and Alarms. 

There to the Muſick of his tuneful Lyre, 

(As Phælus taught, for Phælus did inſpire 

His Soul) he ſung the Praiſes of the Gods, 
Wuo in thoſe Defarts made their bleſo d Abodes- 


With early Care, ſuch as deſery'd a Prize, 
He ſought whence Nature's Labours did ariſe. 
He 


_ 
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He ſaw the ſecret Beds, whence op'ning Flow'rs 
And ſpringing Plants ariſe, when kindly Sho Wees 
From Heav'n deſcend, caus'd by the Influence. 3 
And Luſtre which the Pleiades diſpenſe. 


15 He knew the Planets, and firm Rules above, 
By which the Spheres in Fluid Ather move. 

| What to his conſtant Courſe the Sun confine), 
wait, Between the Northern and 6— Lines: 23 
5 „Io mot artnats Hess e ee 

e eee, ni 3 H 
And how throꝰ proper Veſſels was convey d 
Prolifick Juice, and how thro? num? rous Pores } 
The Blood and Spirits paſs in Ambient ny 
Nature, who lay before in C ouds oppreſꝰd, 
To him appear'd in lucid Garments dreſs, 
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I 72 Popup ox ſeveral Otcafions: 
He taught the Neighb ring Shepherds, who had led 
Unactive Lives, toluſe the tuneful Reed; 
Learnt them to ſing the Glories of the Year, | 
The Flowers of Spring, the Fruits which Aurummn bear. 
With juſt abhorrence taught *em to diſdain 


Th jgnoble Servitude of Vice's Reign. 


7 8 . 


He warn d the ſofter Youth from Love's Alarms, 
Told em the Dangers and imperfedt Charms, H. 
Which wait the wretched Subjects of his Court, H. 
Br 
A t anos e e 6 


But when Minerva's Charms Amyntas ſung, 
How pleaſing were his Strains; how ſweetly ſtrung | - 


His Lute? Wild Beaſts remoteſt Woods forſook, Or 
And as he play*d'more gentle [Natures too. Of 


d= 4 
4 


Next He 


Hed 


ext 


The Greciaus ſirſt, and 


15 ö 9 : a 0 
* on {ſeveral Occ: _ - 
4 R i *% 4 * 7 2 9 , 1] * % . Ig 3 * 
8 : Y 


Next to the Gods the | Jeroesthe admir'd, 


Thoſe who to Acts of Demi Gods aſpir d. 

hen the Ton 7 
Achilles Stout, Aneas all Divine 
Whoſe later Off. p pring grac d the Roman Throne, : 


Where Warlike- Romulus and Numa none 


*t . # * # 
* 


How Marius, Pompey, Great OFavias fought, 


Grought; 5 


* 7 


How: Aw OE. 
How Glory follow'd ape ths Babies "is 


But as her Noble Virtus did decline, 


With feebler Rays did her bright Senate ſhine. 1 
8 28 * I E 

Then did his Muſe 1 che * . trac 
Our later Story, and our modern Race ' 5 
Of Kings, leſs Famous for their Arms chan Grace. - 
Didier, Adolphus, Warlike Chartemain; + : 
How Gaul her Francis boaſts, her Philip, 4 * 
1 * How 


Fox. . 3 
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How Albion glory'd in her Henerie, 

And ſtill aſſerts the Empire of the Seas: Ts 
And be her Kingdoms no young dee fon 


She boaſts the greater Wonders of her loyd Naſſ uu. 


Thus did Amyntas pleaſe and entertain 
The liſt ning Shepherds of th Amorian Plain 
Bleſs'd with Repoſe himſelf within that Ifle; ©. 
Where Nature view'd her Labours with a Smile. 
But Venus envious grown, in haſte repairs 
To her 1dalian Court, and there prepares /& 
To interrupt that ſettl d Eaſe with Cares. 
Love, which head tau ght the Shepherds to deſpiſe, 
Now fires his Soul, now ſparkles in his Eyes.- 
A beauteous Maid of the adjoining io 
Had rais'd a Feaver in his Soul: In van 
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He ſtrove to PEST her from his troubFd: bea, 
A chouſand Arts he try'd to gain his Reſt; 

The am'rous Fire did with more Fierceneſs bun, 

The more he ſtrove its Violence to tun. 


The fatal Paſſion grew at laſt too high, | 
F tl chin 
o yield to th* gentle ſoothing of a Sigh./ 1 Py 4; 


Diſtracted in his Thoughts he oer the Meadows 
Reſolyes, approves, and then rejects as faſt. 
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By chance 3 or more buſie Love, 

He gain d the deep Receſſes of a Grove, 

Wbere in a Plain, e 
In gentle Murmurs ran a Chriſtal Flood; ISLES of : 
| Where on che Brink of the clear Stream was laid, 
Attended by her Flocks, the Charming Maid: fl 
With wonder he her lovely Form ſurveys, rod the 
Whiletherude Wind withherlooſe Treſſes plays; 
Andi in his Soul does thouſand T ranſports raiſe. 
Now 


N 
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Nov in his Breaſt contending Paſſions roll, 501 
To wrack by turns his unreſolving Soul. 0 
Now h he attempts the sleeper to {urprize, 
£4 fears the Luſtre of her waking Eyes. 


Then he reſolves to paſs un ſeen away, 


Ly A v3 4a. hy 


Nor own his Love: ; but Love reſolv'd his Stay. 


At length the wakes, and with Amazement ſees 
s N 


- 4 4 
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| Amyntas pale, and ſighing « on his Knees a, 
1 With tender Words the F air One he addreſe'd, 
In ſofteſt Sounds his ſecret F lame confels'd. 


* & 8. 
C* ys, 


Lang *% 
ö 2 F -* 7 . 7 5 
J 7 : 9 x — 7 o X f J 4» 13 = 1 * K 5 un * 
; * of _ 5 — n 6 v p * bY 
$ 9 3 $ 4 0 oy 


But he t X90 well was known 0 er all the : Plain, (7 


$ 5 | a 
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F. or a Deſpiſer of che Sex; in vain 
He fas, the lovely Maid i in : Anger flies, 
And as ſhe went reprov'd him with her er Eyes. 1255 


© To Vrenas he + complain 0 Goddeſs hear! 


8 92 


| N Yor "= Tony tho late, a Penirential Tear. 1 
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; Forgive my Folly; ſince I did not A 


Poems « on ſeveral ccc jour. 1 
If I the Pow r of mighty Love deſpis'd, 5 
And thy dear Bleſſings not enough have! pris d, 


8 "© 
IST W 7; 51 


The Charms which from thy ſacred WES I in flow 
O Goddeſs, give me Peace; at W prepare f 


The Ne for whom I figh, . to hear "my Prayfe 2. : 


Þ 


8 5 y 1 iff Oe NST DP. . a7 + A 
Jowns with Joy, fon her Idalian Plan,” 1 
29902 2d e ee big * ron 
Beheld Ampntas languiſhing 1 in vain; | @: 
* 2101 ji BJ 8 | ain. 
But ſince he eat e her pow. r reſolves to eaſe his 
1911105 am EI * 


Slvia, who, could not but Aa 3 Wit, 
Own'd "Twas with Joy thar ſhe beheld him ſplic 


9 501 Hig 1 


On the ſame Rock from which himſelf had caught 


Leſs hardy Swains to turn their eager Thought.” 
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Now in her Mind ſhe ſecretly conceiyes 
A juſt Eſtcem of his Deſert, and grieves 
That ſhe fo ill had usd him; ; repreſents 


This Grace, that Charm i and then her Scorn nrepents 


FP 5 Venus 


And rais'd,a ev 'ryTouch the HE 


78 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Venus improves the Thought, and docs infuſe 
The Pow'r and F orce of his prevailing Muſe, -& 
Which all, alas! but ſerv d fair Sifvia to con 


When next they met, ſhe with Attention ſate, 


And heard him patiently his Woes repeat: 


Permitted him to ſing; he to his Lyre 


Began the moving F Force of C pid 8 Fi ire, FE 


* > > * * 
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Thusfweerly char, Sitvigall Kindneſs prov'd; 
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Silois confelsd, there were no Charms cor 


That in Aumyntas ev ry Grace ſhe found 


To feaſt her Soul. He own'd his Wiſhes erown'd; 


And 


, — | A < * A 5 v 8 YH " 
COD I RC ED EE RY rg rg EN ET es ( RY as 
*% 1 ok 3 N bt DL 2 88 Dk 20H Pi — 5 N 
* 6 22 1 2 3 > 2 5 LOGS 
o C1 1233238 
8 
* 
4 


ng; and loved. 
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A Woman's Heart, like Wit and Muſick . 1 * 


And now his vain Philoſophy deſpis d, quam; und 

His Silvia's Love before all Bleſſings priz'd; 4 adT 
Confcſs'd that Man no greater Joys could know,. 
I Than thoſe which Love and Silvia did beſtow. 
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| E 87 you may nn and its Duration read 

In thoſe gay Flow'rs which early Beauty yOu | 

d They feaſt, our Senſe a while, perhaps a Day: 

; | You pleaſe like them, but ſooner muſt nt 5 h 
For when we hear how ſimply Beauty 4 

Ii The Charm's diſſoly d, and the weak Magic breaks 
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N the Nemean Deſart, heretofore, 
Where Wolves, and Bears, and rugged Lions roar, 


A Beauteous Infant 


vi 
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of a Sire unknown) 


to the Rage of thoſe wild Tyrants thrown. 


The wond'ring Beaſts, grown negligent of Prey, 
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ey/ry. Beaſt but Man does Innocence ob 


Were 


” a. 


ere 


Fond of the Noyeltys: 'they all combine, N 


The valuable hems which dwells wit 


So Nature unadorn'd by Art in her was ſeen. 
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Were pleawd with the fine Form, and milder grew 
Than thoſe from whom the Seeds of Life ſhe drew. 


A id Off es t h aſſi 
n proper ces to each a ign, Divine. 


Reſolvꝰd to nurid a F orm which ſeem' d ſo much 


As Years adyanc'd, to her moſt charming Fack 


* 1 ; . 


Were join'd a noble Mien, and matchleſs Grace; . 


Her Wit was ſtrong: But as unpoliſh'd Oar | 


Seems rough to vulgar Eycswho know 8 to n 
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Like her beſt Parents, ſhe was fond of Prey, 


And ſoon became as wild, as'fierce Oy, K 


Love diligentliy ſerv d her; but in van LA 
She noer would hear: The God could ubver ___ 
One tender Moment to engage Her Heart; 
In vain he us d his Voice; as vainly try d his Dart 
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His ſoothing Tongue the hardy Vir gin Gam, 1 
And baniſh'd ev'ry Thought which Softneſs oem! At 


Tr 
The Fame of ſo much W ſoon was ſpread, 5 I 
From ſhining Eaſt, where Phæbus gilds his Head, | 


To fartheſt Weſt, his AY Thetis Bed. 


Crowds of Admirers oome, they all adore, 
=> {| 


= | 


Fearleſs of Danger, their own Fares explon Ez 
Greedy of Sight, tho? Death was in her Eyes EE 
For all who ſaw her fell her Sacrifice. 


Before the Sun had twice been round the Poles, 
To make Variety of Seaſons roll, 
More Murders had this cruel Beauty 


Than thoſe from whom her raging Fierceneſs ſprang. f 


Poems on \ſeveral Occafions.” 33 
1 The angry Gods, to puniſh this Offenes, 
ew. And of a new Creation fearing the Expence, 


tre 


Transform'd her to a Pearl; where ſtill is ſeen 
The Firmneſs of her Mind, and Whiteneſs of her Skin. 
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IN Austrian Land, as Fame reports 
8- Mere heretofore Illuſtrious Courts 
| [4 n 


Where Lords, and thoſe who repreſent 


e | The People, met in Parliament, 


) 
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To ſettle Matters in Diſpute, 
Between the Subject and the Duke. 


o 


In thoſe bleſs'd Days, che ly Charms 


Were Manly Proweſs, Feats of Arms; 3 


The Soldier only was belov 'd, 
Nor he, unleſs he Valiant prov d- 


Be The wiſhing Maid would ne'er comply | 


To the dull Muſick of a Sigh, 
But he that was reſoly d to ware 


The Virgin's Heart, muſt bravely dare. 


But now ſo alter d it appears; 
Since Leopold the Scepter bears, 
T hat ſhould thoſe valiant, honeſt Men 


Return, they ſcarce would know't again: 


For Privy-Counſellers and Peers 


Are made for tickling of the Ears; 


* OF> 
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+, | And Men are now diſtinguiſh'd found, 


Not for their Reaſon, bur their Sound. 
The Crochet and the Semi- quaver. Us 


Are the ſure Ports to Princely ] F Favour. = 
What Roman Virtue can compare 
With Charming Nicholin# 8 Air 8 
J Fidelia's Voice, or che, et, A 78g 
Or Signiora de LE; Pine: * 
Theſe ever meet a kind Regard, 
And never want a vaſt Reward, a 
Whilſt Generals and Armies farye,. 


And all who would their Country ſerve. 
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8 I VE up your juſt Reeds manly Rage 
And ceaſe to propagate this Iro 

Lay down your. cruel Inſtruments of War, 

Which are below your mighty Monarch's Care. 

Soft Violins, and ſweetly ſounding Lutes, 

Much better with his gentle Nature ſuits. 

The Trumpet vainly gives the dread Alarm, 8 
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Unmoy'd he hears ye cry, to Arms, to Arms. 
No more your Towns Defend, your Camps Entrench, I 8. 
But follow falſe Bavaria to the French. 
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Tage, \ 
\Entleſt Air, the Breath of Lovers, 


Vapour from a ſecret Fire, 
Which by thee it ſelf nn 
E'er yet daring to aſpire. 12 


Softeſt Note of whiſper'd Anguiſh, 
Harmony's moſt ſubtil Pt, 
ich, I Striking while thou ſeem'ſt to languiſh, ages 
| Fall upon the Liff ners Heart, 
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88 Poems, on: ſeveral Occaſions. 
Safeſt Meſſenger of Paſſion, - + 1 E 
Stealing through a Crowd of Spies, 
Which conſtrain the outward Faſhion, 
Cloſe the Lips, and guard the Eyes. | F 
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L Ricndly Air, miſ-call'd a Vapour, 1 

Lovely Silvia's Eaſe and Shame: | 

For when eer thou doſt eſcape her, Souls. cha) 
All her Face is in a Flame. 
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Wholeſome Crack of Female Engine, 
Screw d for Shape a Peg too high, 
Which thy impriſon'd Air yy 

Forces Baie to let fly. - 4 


Hateful Meſſenger to Lovers, 


Preſſing thro? a Orowd of Foes 8 1 a 


Sav'ry Fumes inform che Noſe. oy 
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Shapeleſs ps who! cer has bern che ee, 2 . 


For an outward F orm thou'ſt none 


Tho' in Publick few will own thee, $5.7 
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— 
— — — 
fo 


6 - * ; l 4 5 
4 : * = , ” 5 $ * * 
4 * 1 8 1 
F . 2 f ; - 
N g # 4 bh : | 
A 3 6 1 
. p F b — 
. 1 F " 
- 6 _ &% a * F 
: bo bY + 


—— 
— 


n 
> 7 


LES — 
. 2 


E 
1 3 — [termine 1 5 . 
— nA — — 


— 


ceive, 


— 


* 
„ 
ge" 


_— 


am is 


3% 
„ &, 2+ 


2 
C 
* 


. 


” A 


F 


1 — 
5 


2 
te 


1 


Let me no languid Heats re 


* 


. 


At. | 


r 


94 wn on - 
l && ů —. + 5 ** 
——— — F 
= = or —_ \ \ 


% 


\ 


nobleſt 


1 
1 = N 
4 
r. 
a. 
. W 
Ps 
WE 
* 


ive 


8 


n 
enervate 


iratio 


oY 
« 


nſp 


> 


I 


I 
3 


* 
> 


SY 
Ex 7 


N 
. 


+ 


& 
1 


4 
e Ai 


* 
* 


Thou muſt th 


— 
* 


N 


* 


7 


Lays 


* 


I'll not the mighty Theam debaſe 


* 
* 


4 


4 * 8 
: "# 7 


K 


8 


0 
. 


* 


4 ; 
1 


1 


With feebl 


® 
- 


» | Feeble Airs unheard will die, 

on _ Drown d and andiſtinguihed; inthe gen'ral Harmony. 

Firſt trie my Soul, and mat tl 

Then all thy ſtrongeſt Wires put 0 on. 
My Soul i is tun'd to mighty Joy, 
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Then let not Man, unthankful Man re 
To praiſe the Almighty Donor'of his Muſe.” ll 
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Ceaſe your loud Murmurs, 102 ”" rapid Streams, ; 
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Be ſilent as the ative, 


Be all Attention to this Heav'nly Theam. 
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Jebovab is the Theam, thy Eternal King 
Whoſe Praiſe admiring Angels es: ts * 


They view with ſteddy Eyes aan BY. 


His naked Glories, and from Viſion 
To wond'rous Heights their Love and Praiſe.” 


Ler us adore him too, 
Tho we but dallly ew eee 


The Glories of that Throne 


Where 1 in Celeſtial Grandeur ſits 
The Almighty Three i in One. 
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Before the Veil from Nature's Face n 


Was drawn by God's Almighty Hand, 
Or yet the crude miſhapen Maſs 


Had taken Form at his Onipalt Command: * 


Before thy Angelick Hoſt, more 1 
Than dawning radiant Light, * s l 
Were made of his * celeſtial F lame; 
Jehovabh, Great Fehovah: was the ſame. 17 
N ature, with one conſenting, 401 
Sounds forth, her uniyerſal Song, 
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And Heav'nly Voices from th Almighty's Throne 


Return the melting Muſick; while e the Spheres, 
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Now all around the Heal Muſick flows, 
The Heav'nly Muſick gathers as it goes: 
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For *twas by thee her looſen d 
Gaye Birth to Time and Things; 
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Tus we with Heart 
The Praiſes of our God, 
In the bleſt Chorus all ye 

Who round his Sacred Throne, 
In Harmon armony Divine 5 
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* Friend with not a little Pain 


"Pre: ſought, and gri ee to _ BR 8 


Yet it too plain appears to me PHD 1s Fa 
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Since wretched Man's deny'd to Op | 
| Nor can the Burden Life n 334 HH, 


But muſt, in ev'ry Turn of 
Like the hard meaſure of his Fate 


Sure it is better to ae - 
Deyouring Death's Tyrannick Sway, . 1 
Than be a Slave to thoſe vile F cars 4 

Which ev ry finite Mortal bears. 
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What, tho? the Manſions of the Ge 
Winne T0 but doubtful Beings * 2 | 


Scem terrible to Human Sight? 
A Soul reſoly 'd OT cannot fright. 
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The Wiſe, the TER and the Fair, 
All undiſtinguiſh'd ſleep, - when there; | 
The duſty Chambers of che n 
_ no . to Face or Birth. 

Within k ber dark . — Womb 
That Heav'n of Beauty once muſt come, b N | 
My fair Cor delia, you and I, In bred $112 m! 


For we, . Amilius, too muſt die. 5 jo 


Muſt die! 0 pleaſing noble Sound, 
A Rell to Life's cempeſtuous Round; 
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For if there be Ehyſian Fields, am Slo 


Death ſure the greateſt Pleaſure " i oft dad 


In all the Univerſal Rund 17 
I have but one Enjoyment found, 


Of Force ſufficient to oppoſe 5 
The long, long Scene of e Gl z 
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The Joys of F riendſhip can alone. 
For all our Chagrin here atone: 


They, like the mighty Pean's Rays, mY agT 
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But falls much ſhort of Happineſs; 
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Thoſe empty momentary Toys, 
Which the miſtaken World call Joys 


Can only ſenſual Minds control ; 
N ot touch the truly virtuous Soul. 151 


Nor yet can \ Pow' r, that gilded Dream, 


Which ſome ſo very much elteem, 8 
A perfect H appineſs dif] penſe; 
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Ah! no, it is A vain Pretence, 1 


The Great 4 ſeldom m its Charms, 


They are too ſubjeck to th' Alarms 


Of Bus'neſs, Broils, and noiſie Haſte, 


To entertain ſo ſoſt a Gueſtt. 


It is aT hing ſo very rare, 05 
You'll hardly find it with the Fair: 
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vet of Afire's Race remain 


Some, who like her are free from Stain. zl 
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The Fair Cordelia we behold, 
With Virtues bright as radiant Gold, 
You fair Panthea till poſſeſs, | 
A Mirrour of true Happineſs. 15 "EO! 


Nor is it where ſome fondly chink, 


N ear a cool River's oozy Brink, 


Where roſie Zephirs sxim and play, ” ts 


And ſend in wanton ' Spores the mY,” 
Where Philomela 8 charming Song 

Invites the Rural lining won 

To leave their tender woolly. Care © 


| Whilſt they her pleaſing: Muſick hear. 
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Shoots Life and 7 thro che e whole. 8 | 


And chicher {till it points its Flame: 75 
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Soft ma 'ring F ountains, moſſie Hils, 
And the ſweet Cadence of declining Rills; 5 
Cool Myrtle Groves, by Venus dreſs d, > | 
Where, ſcorch'd wich Love, cheir raging Breaſts 
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Fond Lovers footh with moving Lays, 


And idly ſing the Charmer's Praiſe; 
Complaining of the ungrateful F lame, 
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Yet hug the Cauſe from 1 whence i it came. | 
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Nor theſe, nor Books « can Pleaſure bring, 
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Of Human Joys, which like the Soul — 
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Fre rom Heay'n, its Birth Place, firſt i came, | 
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When Virtue lights the Sacred Fire, 
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The kindly Flame will nee ecpite < 
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How happy are We here below, £3 Y N 
Who to ſuch heights of Love can go? , = © - 


| The top of F ricndſhip's Summit climb, .-- 


And ſcorn the Pow r 5 Death and Time.. 
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Sach, my Emilius, ler o our F riendlhip uin 
Pure as the Cryſtal Streams, which gently ard 
O'er s Golden Sands nor Age nor F Wee 
Have Pow'r to ruffle ſo ſerene a State. 
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Y Dear, when Chance divides us | "two, 


4 wonder what our Spirits * 3 
In Sleep methinks they 


ic ul not reſt, 


But aim to be more greatly bleſs'd; Ws 1 


Should chen deſert their Saen Clay, 
Ard t co each webs find the way 0 
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Evn Dreams of mutual Love ſhould not ſuffice, 
They are too oft repleat with Lies; 


The God of Sleep does as he pleaſe, = 


C RH thoſe airy Images. 
But Immaterial Souls from Earth ſet free, 
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Such true ſubſtantial Bliſs Wee 8 
As dwells alone 1 in Minds above. * * 


sure they do meet, for oft I feel | 
A kindly Influence gently ſteal 

O're all my Breaſt, which docs my Cares appeaſe 
And ſooths each harſh complaining Woe | to Peace, 
As in my Soul your Preſence, lovely F: air, & 
Was wont to Charm each rude Diſorder there z 
Ev'n now my Heart, impatient of Delay, - 
Longs to be with you, and will admit no . 
My very Soul i is on the Wing, 
Its pureſt, tenreſt Vows to bring f 
But Oh! expect it not: In vain it beats, 
And vainly its redoubl'd Force repeats: 
This heavy Animal, this load of Earth, 
|  Deniesto let its Pris ner forth. | 
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You ought however in return 
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. Jo cool this Fi ire, which does {o fiercely burn z 
. By ey ry Gale of Wind, which comes this Ways 
"Ep To ſend at leaſt a Sigh or two, 

Which I with Int'reſt will repa yr 


For Winds, b but ſhall chemſelves make Wings to fly 
c (to you. 
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F there are Pow rs wk Mortal Vows regard, 
And if thoſe Pow rs ate willing to. rex 
cg L691 Theit Votaries, N 0 Midas ahalue e 
To them Pl pray {62 
Tho? much, alas! I fear, 0 £ 
They mind not what I far,. 


Nor will they, be affected with my-Pray'r. 
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Since cher no 12 ow'r 1 know. 
From whence ſuch God. like Emanations flow, 
As from that loyely Saint, 
Who no Perfections want, 
To her 1 make my laſt Requeſt, 


And ſure of being heard, conclude I'm 25 bleſe'd. 
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'Tis, my Cordelia, unto thee, 
My only loy d Divinity, 2 
be : har my Addreſſes all muſt come] : A ; 
© be Propitious to the caſte, Sum! | 
| When the Earth's charitable Wom by . * 
Wi Which never does refuſe to let the wretched come, 
de | Shall give to me an Everlaſting Rom!?! |! 
Do you be kinder yet} and let my Nen 5 i nw; 
bir Eſteem; tis all I can receive 
. 
: ' Miſtake me not, dear ad 7 
| No Merir do I boat, 0 e | 
For all my Peace and Quit to loft.” 
Nor do I asł to be repaid. Ot * 
For all my Days of ſighing, anxious Cares, 
Long Nights: > —_— cruel ep en 4 
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Nor all the miſerable Train of Woes, 

Which the unhappy Lover undergoes. 

*rwas Duty all; for where ſo much was due, 
What could J offer but a Heart entirely true? 
Which I without Reſerve have givin all to you. 
Poor Gift; Was that a Preſent worthy her? 

0 Away thou Idle, Vain, Self. F latterer, | 
Firſt learn to know thy {elf and chen preſent 
Something, if ought there be fo excellent | 

In Nature to compare, 
Its Native Beauties with that Wy Farr. 
Then you perhaps may hope for a Return, 
Till then Re Hopes a and F lame alike 055 vainly 


But if devouring Time permit thy Works to live, 
As ſure I think he will, VL 
Then thou indeed doſt ſomething gi give, 


n Divine Cordelia to receive. 
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To late Poſterity her Name, i 
Like Sachariſſa:s ſhall remain 3 
7 Tho charming Walker 8 deathleſ Muſe 7 : I. 
So much ſuperiour be to mine, 6 ; 
Cordelia's Goodneſs can't refune 
Proce@tion to my vaſt Deu. 
With rival Glories ſhall her Mem'ry lixe, 
To all the happy Maids who went before, 


In Numbers which ſhall laſting Beauty give, 


Till Time himſelf ſhall be no more; 2 


— 35 
» 
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When e of Marble hall be chrown,, | 


By eating Time, to certain Ruin down, 


Her Mem'ry ſhall remain 
: With Pleaſure o'er the Plain, Hs 
While to each other as they paſs along, N 
The Amorian Nymphs ſhall fay, 
Cordelia lives i im mortal i in her Lover's Song. . 
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OND Thoughts, no more preſume 
To ſooth me with the Hopes of Bliſs to come: 
Too long already have Efoughty:o 1 
With ſtricteſt Application, deepeſt gy 
To find the Eſtimable God, 
Unknown to all, by ev'ry one purſu d. 
Too late, alas! I find 
W hat precious Time Ive loft,” 
How little there is left behind, 
What ſmall Returns Ive had for all my Coſt. 
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Of Nature I enquird; in Veils ſhe hid 
; . Like 


1e: 


A» 


Like a coy bluſhing Virgin ſhe withdrew, 
The more t engage me to purſue. 


”a . her with a filial Love, 


And begg'd her to improve 0 


Her ſelf, and darkeſt Myſt ries too. 


But when familiar I. 


With her 1 inte Frame, 518 08 K 
Knew of her v 
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Th imperfect Notions of my ang Brain, | 
At laſt . and bid me — view, 
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Pleas'd with her Freedom, I repine no e di „ 
And Nature As my, Deity adore. Rach daß | 


That all the Buſtle they. had madey tr + 7 
Was leſs about the Subſtance thas the ade. 


Ev'n thoſe to whom fl appear d moſt plain, 


Who had through all her various Mazes been, 
H 4 


3 
1 8 
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of Simples famous for their Virtues ſing; - 8 
(Claſſis bring. \ - 
, And: lowly Shrubs and lofty Trees 1 in the ſame / 


112 Fame on ſeveral\Occafions". 
So little had perform d, that twas at beſt: 


But random —_ and ne er would ſtand the Teſt. 


7 


en e ene 
After . dl one curious us Author 1 
How wanton Nature ſports in idle Shells: 7 


1 
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Reſembling Marine Bodies, under Ground. 


Are not the real Matters which they ſeem, 


But were by Nature form d, hen in a Dream. 
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l comes with Arguments as gad, 


And tells you they were'form'd before the Flood. 

That ey ry individual. Shel 

Was once the Manſion-Houſe, or Cell. 
Of Antideluvian Hernut-Snall. - 1 9 U. 
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Otherz as learn'd as the and Hebrew King, 
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Yet court her war 
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mer Wife b oe 
Who Nature in her nobleſt Form diſdain, 
nly where ſhe's ſeen 0 h Pain . 
With fam'd Enquiries do the World ſurprize, 


Another Set; more than the for 


How Reptils are transform'd to Moths and Fes, 


And how the Tranſmutation's * * 7 
The * HEruca with Wonder he c 

And there the *Chry/a/zs throws off her Coat of Mail, 

To take the Glorious Name 0a. 


Aſham' d of this notorious trifling Crew, 
ene d their Hypo WE 


Was _— r Words and uſeleſs Ni iceties. 
{ „ Eruca/and' 


:, Wirmis that chinigt to Biitterflie and Moths: 
57 Painted Ladies and { Admiral, _— 45 2 4 5 the ons, ? 
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With Eaſe I quitted the unprofitable Chaſe, 
And went in ſearch of that delightful Place, Ke | He 
Where charming Arethuſa ſings | z 
- He Deeds of Lovers, and of Kings. vt 
Where the Heſperides Divine, i 
With glorious Rays of Beauty ſhine; | 
Where by their God's Command they ſit, 63 
To influence che Sons of Wit. 
To them I vow- d my ſelf a Slave, Og od! Tt 
My darling Liberty, 1 freely gayc, by be 
To wander o er the airy F ields of . * 
In bright Acherial Plains to loſe my Way. 
Phæbus was kind, the God my Viol ſtrung, 
And heard me when with Extaey I ſung TY 


Of Heroes, and of Malliam's glorious Deeds, 
Which human Credence n Jen's a4 
N at Pindarus himſelf confeſs'd mr 


, More Ardour i in his rapt rous Mut, 


When 
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When born on Pegaſus His Wings, 
He ſung ſo like a God Immortal Things. 
| PS RNISTR.. Heron pad * 
With Eyes more i * 
Than radiant Light, what An 
4 faw; and ſoon my Soul e 1 7108 V4 
The Weakneſs ſhe i in Danger wears, tack 
Tho? very reſolute where none appearzʒ 
A thouſand times I ſtrove to raiſe: 0 vil 
My Voice, to ſing Apoll#'s Praiſem 7 
But ah] in vain bf 18 as HHN 7 2010 1 
Both Lyre and Voice I ſtraa nn Y 
Still various Airs in vain I prove, kk 
To nothing will they ſound but Love:- 
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_ *Twas Folly to oppoſe 2 a, Pow'r more G Gteat * 4 | : 
Than bes or wht commanding F ate. EL 
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No Image could I find eg on B 
So pleaſing to my Mind.” EE HSI N 
As hers; no ſoft Idea paint, . 8 | Br 
But what reſembled that moſt lovely Saint. 1 


The Muſes I implor'd to give me Aid, I . N 
Wit to ſubdue the too relentleſs Maid; —_. IT 
But they unkindly diſappear, | . 8 
Refuſe to helps, or to accept my „ 
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0 Both Song and Muſick too: — 5 
| Moſt ſolemnly, I think, I ſwore 
To trouble them no more, 
2 Phebus nor Cordelia I aul move $ 
0 Love. ON 
Phebus Ae pis d "mw Verſe, the N) ym ph refus'd my a Ft 
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Trophies to Bacchus x now 1 raiſe, 4 4 


bus alone deſerves our Praiſe: 5 By 1 


4 Nor Beauty made by Virtue too ſevere;*" 15 N 


N or of your Love have any Cauſe to motith, 


And makes us more than G 
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By him regal'd, no Power do we fear, 


But like the Commoners of Nature, TE 3 8 


With ev'ry Nymph that's kind, a ſhort repaſt. 


Then to the Noble Juice again return, 


ö TY 3 


Tent uſand Tc to his Name, i 0 N 


Sacred to all the Sons of Fame, 
Who gives the ſprightly Bowl © 
To chear the languid e 
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170 Bacchus, both e our God and Kings” P 

Let t us extend ha Na ame And, A Ja ccd 
"Ti diſtant Climates catch the Noble Sound 2 


an How Bacchus Praiſe 6 o'er all the Globe: rebound. 
| ei LF \ i 8 . 
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Hy a Friend, 16 . II 


ELL chen, you've read it FENG pray lbs us 
What the poor Author has to ri 
if Senſe or Humour now does moſt prevail. 
He knows you like it well enough to rail; 
He cares not, nay he ſays, if you l believe him, 
Vour Frowns or Smiles will neither pleaſe nor phe 
mn him now you're in the mood, 
He yows he EY you if he cou'd. 
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itick, what bold Thiogartehou; ; 
Who think'ſt ro brave us with a haughcy Brow 5 


How, ſays a Q 


We, to whom. all the Learned Writers bow. 
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a4 He hates the Sor who FORD his Works are dull, i 
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which can ——— 68 an 
cuſe one Fault, if he one F ault en 
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5 FT 4, the i amis mat oyong Wer! 
4 Lerbole who for his Judges ſit 1041 ro » a8 
\rraign. all Taſtes which do his Works — 
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And er ry Judgment but his own contemn- 2H. 
Well, let him ranit, there may come ſuch a time, 

8 as he i is, he may repent his Rimes: H 
l be Crown'd with laſting 29 


And a Fleckna eee. oy 
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Then he with other Lumber | 
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Yyden, Manly Wycherly,:  - 


WH Aller, Great 0 
And all the that ignoble F 
Shall ſink to g, and Inglorious die. 
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